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friends of later date.    The truth is, we knew
each other!
This, together with youthful and happy as-
sociations, is the secret of all those lasting
friendships commenced in boyhood. We feel,
however we may try to conceal it, that our
acquaintances in later life may be playing a
part, or at all events, may be guided more or
less by interested motives; while, on the other
hand, should sad experience not have taught
us the same policy, it will inevitably happen,
that sooner or later we shall have to deplore
our imprudence. It is not so much that we are
betrayed as misconstrued; our opinions are
misinterpreted from ignorance of our real dis-
positions. This, then, is why it has become so
imperative on us to shroud ourselves in reserve;
and, alas! the more so as our dispositions may
be sanguine and ardent. Hence, too, the Lord
Chesterfield's scouted maxim, "Do not be, but
seem," though his lordship is not to be repro-
bated so much as the world, that compelled him
thus to advise his own son, But I fear I shall
be found fault with by both parties, as I have
learnt to be, but not to seem.
No wonder, then, that we hasten to renew
our early friendships, and throw aside all this
deplorable restraint
"Your father is a horrid radical," I once
heard a boy say to the Lord Chancellor's son.